EARLY    FLYING    DAYS

teller at Colombo had told me I should join some new service
but he could not say what it was going to be.

In May we began to get many visitors out from Sheerness and
even from much further afield. On a calm evening there was much
activity, for not only were the four of us flying regularly but
Maurice Egerton, Ogilvie, Professor Huntingdon, Jezzi, Dunne,
and Frank McClean were all active with various types of aircraft
of which perhaps the Dunne tail-less V-shaped monoplane was the
most peculiar.

I took up my first passenger on 4th May, an intrepid lady,
Mrs. Assheton Harbord, who was a keen free balloonist. I thought
she was very brave and I was tactless enough to mention it to my
mother when I returned that evening to my house. She was most
annoyed that she hadn't been the first to have had that privilege.
The matter was rectified next day and I took her for a flight
which she didn't like very much, "too draughty," as she put it,
for we were still completely unprotected from the wind except
by what we wore.

One day I met a bumble-bee heading due south whilst I was
flying due north and he hit me on the forehead with some force.
It was time we got some sort of windscreen, and we had not long
to wait, for the enterprising Horace Short altered the control
position and seated both pilot and passenger in a nacelle shaped
like a small boat with windscreen in front. He produced this
modification in the next biplane which the Admiralty bought for
us, but he still retained his old design with the front elevator, the
engine behind the main plane and the tail boom outriggers which
carried the tail, rear elevator and rudder.

By this time Prince Louis of Battenberg had succeeded
Admiral Neville at Sheerness and both he and the Princess were
frequent visitors to Eastchurch. On one of his visits early in May
I took his thirteen-stone flag lieutenant, James Pipon, up for a
flight, but I notice from my flying log book that we didn't climb
very high. On another occasion I had the honour of taking
Princess Louise, later Crown Princess of Sweden, for a flight. One
of the others took up her lady-in-waiting. Miss Kerr.

I think it was on that particular d^y that the Admiral's party
were entertained to lunch in our small officers' mess, which by
this time had a cook of sorts and a marine batman as steward.
There was a horrible pause before lunch whilst Gregory and the
marine held whispered conversation; the soup was to be iced soup
on account of the hot day but it just would not behavea tepid one